

Pretty Tales and Pretty Things. 

Thus he wandered for ^^ry earneftly. Before he could 

A thoufand and a thoufand tin. her a winged genius ap- 

as you may fuppofe, did he Md, in a loud voice, 

again fafe at Ifpahan, a.J jhou now fatisfied that it 

thoufand vows did he offer ^3 wicked to corn- 

heaven. if thatwifh j She anfwered. That 

ed, to entertain wild defires andtjj^g ^^j ^-v^here then wilt thou place 
cies no more. 


While he was one evening lam 

t 

ing his condition, and vvichoui: 
ace where to lay his head, liei; 
a glimmering light, which he -d: 
lowed, and it guided him to ai 
tie cell, wheie he Ihw a female prs, 
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